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which he had previously reckoned to be the safest
place inside the building, and when the blast came, lie
was not injured. Father LaSalle told Father Cieslik to
take Father Schiffer to a doctor before he bled to death,
and suggested either Dr. Kanda, who lived on the next
corner, or Dr. Fujii, about six blocks away. The two
men went out of the compound and up the street.
The daughter of Mr. Hoshijima, the mission catechist,
ran up to Father Kleinsorge and said that her mother
and sister were buried under the ruins of their house,
which was at the back of the Jesuit compounds and at
the same time the priests noticed that the house of the
Catholic-kindergarten teacher at the foot of the com-
pound had collapsed on her. While Father LaSalle
and Mrs. Murata, the mission housekeeper, dug the
teacher out, Father Kleinsorge went to the catechisf s
fallen house and began lifting things off the top of
the pile. There was not a sound underneath; he was
sure the Hoshijima women had been killed. At last,
under what had been a corner of the kitchen, he saw
Mrs. Hoshijima's head. Believing her dead, he began
to haul her out by the hair, but suddenly she screamed,
" Itai ! Itai / It hurts! It hurts !" He dug some
more and lifted her out. He managed, too, to find her
daughter in the rubble* and free her. Neither "was
badly hurt.
A public bath next door to the mission house had
caught fire, but since there the wind was southerly,
the priests thought their house would be spared.
Nevertheless, as a precaution, Father Kleinsorge went
inside to fetch some things he wanted to save. He
found his room in a state of weird and illogical con-